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«“¢Your’s isa wandering race, une 
known to the nations of Enrope— 
Whence do they derive their origin?’ 

“¢¢T may not tell you, answered the 
Bohemian. 

“When will they relieve this king- 
dom from their presence, and return 
to the land fron: whence they came @’ 
said the Scot. 

«« When the day of their pilgrimage 
shall be accomplished,’ replied his 
vagrant guide. 

“*Are you not sprung from those 
tribes of Israel which were carried 
into captivity beyond the great river 
Euphrates ?’ said Quentin, who had 
not forgotten the lore which had been 
taught him at Aberbrothock. 

“*Had we been so,” answered the 
Bohemian, ‘we had followed theis 
faith, and practised their rites.’ 

“<« What is thine own name ?’ said 
Dorward 

“« My proper name is only known 
to my brethren—The men bey ond our 
tent call me Hayraddin Maugrabin, 
that is, Havraddin the African Moor.’ 

“* Thou speakest too well for one 
who hath lived always in thy filthy 
horde,’ said the Scot. 

“*] have learned some of the know 
ledge of this land,” said Hlayraddin 
*When | was a little boy, our tribe 
was chased by the hunters after hu- 
man tlesh, An arrow went through 
my mother’s head, and she died. I 
wasentangled in the blanket on her 
shoulders, and was taken by the pur- 
suers, A priest beggec me from the 
Provost's archers, and trained me up 
it Frankish learning for two or three 
years. 

“tfow came you to part with him? 
lemanded Durward, 
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“* T stole money from him—even 
the God which he worshipped,’ an- 
swwered Hayraddin, with perfect com- 
posure; he detected me, and beat 
ine—I| stabbed him with my knife, fled 
tu the woods, and was agaiu united to 
my people.’ 

“¢Wretch" said Durward, ‘ did 
you murder your benefactor ? 

“What had he to doto burden 
me with his benetits?—The Zingaro 
boy was no house-bred cur to dog the 
heels of his master and crouch be 
neath his blows, for scraps of food. 
lle was the imprisoned wolf-whelp, 
which at the first opportunity broke 
his chain, rended his master, and re- 
turned to his wilderness.’ 

“ There was another pause, when 
the young Scot, with a view of still 
farther investigating the character 
ind purpose of this suspicious guide, 
asked Hayraddin, ‘ Whether it was 
not true that his people, amid their 
ignorance, pretended toa knowledge 
of futurity, which was not given to the 
sages, philosophers, and divines of 
more polished society ? 

“««¢ We pretend to it,’ said Hayrad- 
din, ‘and it is with justice. 

“« How can it be that so high a 
gift is bestowed on so abject a race ?* 
said Quentin 

«Can I tell you ? answered Hay 
raddin—* Yes, | may indeed; but it is 
when you shall explain to me why the 
dog could trace the footsteps ofa man, 
while man, the nobler animal, hath 
no power to trace those of the dog. 

These powers, which seem to you so 
wonderful, are instinctive in our race 
rom the lines on the face and on the 
hand, we can tell the future fate of 
those who consult us, even as surely 
is you know from the blossom of the 
tree in spring, what fruit it will bear 
the harvest.’ 
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Lhe » besets then 

yrrespondence with this sirange be 
ing, is still more hateful 

‘iis name is Williany de laMarck.’ 

“«Cailed William withthe Beard,’ 
said the young Scotchman, ‘ or the 
Wild Boar of Ardennes ? 

** And rightly so called, my son,’ 
said the Prios 
wild buar of the forest, which tread- 
eth down with his hoofs and rendeth 
with his tusks. Aud he hath formed 
to himself a baud of more than a thou- 
sand men, ontemuers 

authority, 
id bolds himself uace peu lent of the 
Duke of Burgundy, and maintams 
himself and his followers by rapine 


man wil way, in 


* because he is as the 
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tinus in ( hrisios D did, 


he hath stretched forth his hand upou 
the anviuted of the Lord, regard less « 

what written,—* Touch not une 
anomted, and do my prophets ne 
Wroug, liven to our poor house du! 
hes lfor sums of gold and suis of 
silver, as a ransom for our lives, and 


those of our brethren ; to which we 
returned a Latin suppheation, stating 
to answer his demand, 


him ia the words of the 


ability 


ue 


wd exbortin 


g 
preacher, Ne moliaris amico tno ma- 
lu cum habet in te fiuciam., Never- 
1! ess, this Gubhelmus Barbatus, this 
William dela Marck, as completely 
et tof humane letters as of liu 
ri it » replied, im his ridteulous 
pirzon, * Sino payalu, brulubv me 
‘ , n. 
“* Of which rude Latin, however, 


ood father, were at no loss 


ve the luterpret lion ¢ 
the Prior, 
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ttacked in the 
dead of the night bv the Boar of Ar 
dennes and the Liegeois, and its mas- 
Quentin, 
skill, and good luck, sue- 


Liege, whose castle is 


ter barbarously murdered 
by courage, 
ceeds im rescuing Isabelle. In the 
midst of the carnage he penetrates t 
her oratory 

“Where a female figure,which 
had been kneeling im agonizing sup 
plication before the holy image, now 
sunk at leneth on the floor, under the 
new terrors implied in this approach 
ingtumult, Ele hastily raised her from 
the ground, and, joy of joys! it was 
she whom he sought to save—the 
Countess Isabelle. He pressed her to 


his bosom—he conjured her to 

wWwiuhe enutreated her to be of good 
chee for that she was uow under th 
protection of one who had heart and 
band cnough to defend her agamstat 
trite 


** Durward,’ she said, as she at 
ength collected herself, * is it indeed 

yu ?—theu there ws some hope left. | 
thought all and mortal friends 


had loft me to my fate Do not again 


living 


baudon we.’ 
“* Nevel 

‘ Whatever shall 

dauger shall approach, may 

the benefits purchas 

ed sigh, if | be vot tl 

tute uutil it is again a happy one ! 
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Through fortuitous cir instances, 
too long for detail, Quentin finds a!lies 
1 Pavillon and his parts but they 
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larck, before 
whom they go 


“ At the head of tie ta 
nd siate, which had 


ble sat,in the 
Bishop's throne 


been hastily brought thither trom lus 
real « 
oar of 
x that dreaded name, im 
ected to delight, which he 
he could think of to 
[lis head was unhelmeted, 


w rest of his ponderous 


wucilchamber, the redoubted 
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deserve. 
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Over his shoulders 
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hoofs being of solid silver, and the 
tusks of the same. ‘The skin of the 
head was so arranged, that, drawn 
over the casque, when the Baron was 
armed, or over his bare bead, in the 
fashion of ahood, as he often affecte d 
when the helmet was laid aside, and 
as he now wore it, the effect was that 
ofa grinning, ghastly mouster ind 
vet the countenance which it over- 
shadowed scarce required such hor 
rors to unprove those which were na- 
tural to its ordinary ¢ x pression 

“Phe upper partof De la Marck’'s 
face, as Nature had formed it, almost 

ave the lie to 'és character ; for 
thoueh his hair, when uncovered, re- 
semobled the rude and wild bristles of 
the hood he had drawn over it, vetan 
ind manly forehead, broad 
ks, large, sparkling, light- 
es, and a nese hooked like 


tue beak of the cagie, proms d some- 





tand generous; yet the 
effect of these more favourable traits 
was entirely overpowered by lis ha- 
bits of violence and msolence, which, 
mned to debauchery and imtemp 


»had stamped upon the features 


t character mncotisistent with th 
wh llantry which they would 
herwie have exhibited. Phe for- 

wer oh from habitual induleence 


wolu the muscles of the cheeks, and 


those around the eyes, in particular 
the latter: evil practices and habits 
had dimmed the eves themselves, red 
dened the part of them that should 
have been white, and given the whol 
face a hideous resemblance of the 
monster which it was the terrible Ba 
rou's pleasure to resemble. But, from 

1 odd sort of coutradiction, De la 
Marck, while he assumed in other re 
spects the ippearance of the Wild 
Boar, and even seemed ple ied with 
the name, yet endeavoured, by t 
length and growth of lus beard, t 
couceal th circumstance that had 


originally procured him that denomi- 


bation. This was an unusual thick 
bess and projection of the mouth ind 
ipper paw, Which, with the hi | 

t ide-teeth, " thral re 
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blance tothe bestial creation, which, 
joined to the delight that De la Marck 
had in haunting the forest so called 
originally procured for him the name 
ofthe Boar of Ardennes. The beard, 
broad, grisly, and uncombed, neither 
concealed the natural horrors of the 
countenance, nor dignified its brutal 
expression. 

* Thesoldiers and officers sat around 
the table, intermixed with the men of 
Liege, some of them of the verv low- 
est description; among woom Nikkel 
Blok the butcher, placed near De la 
Marck himself, was distinguished by 
his tucked up sleeves, which displayed 
arms smeared tothe « Ibows with blood, 
as was the cleaver which lay on the 
table before him. The soldiers wore, 
most of them, their beards long and 
grisly, in imitation of their leader; 
had their hair plaited and turned up- 
wards, in the manner that might best 
improve the natural ferocity of their 
appearance; and intoxicated, as many 
of them seemed to be, partly with the 
sense of triumph, and partly with the 
long libations of wine which they bad 
been quaffing, pres ted a spectacle 
it once hideous and disgusting, Phe 
language which they held and the 
songs which they sung, without even 
pretending to pay eae h other the com- 
| liment of tenmg, were so full of 
license and blosphemy, that Quentin 
blessed God that the extremity of tl 
noise prevented them from being intel- 
lizible to his companion.— 

“The preparations for the feast had 
been as disorderly as the quality of 
the company The whole of the B 
shop's plate—nay even that belonging 
to the Church, for the Boar of Arden- 
nes regarded not the imputation of 
sacrilege—were mingled with black 
jacksor buge tankards made ofleather, 
und drinking borns of the most ord 
nary description 

“One circumstance of horror re 
mains to be added and accounted for 
and we willingly leave the rest of the 

ene to the imagination of the reader 

Amidst the wild license assumed by 


thre hereof D la Marck, one wh 





38R (Quentin Durward, 


courage 


was excluded from the table, wz- 
knecht, remarkable for his 
aud for his daring behaviour during 
the storm of the evening,) had impu 
dently snatched upa large silver gob- 
let, and carried it off, declaring it 
should atone for his 
of the feast. ‘The leader laughed tll 
his sides shook at a jest so cougemal 
to the character ofthe company ; but 
when another, less reuowned, it would 
seem, for audacity in battle,ventured cn 
using the same freedom, De la Marek 
instantly put a check to a jocular 


loss of the share 


practice, which would soou have 

cleared his table ofall the more valua 

ble decorations.— ‘ Hot by the spirit 
J ' 


of the thunder" he exclaimed, ¢ those 
who dare not be men when they free 
the evemy, niust not prete nd to be 
What! 


u whe 


thieves among thetr friends 

thou fronutless dastard thou-——tl 
grate and 
Courade Horst forced 
mort aud wall, must 
thou malapert ?—Amit hun up to thie 
staunchions of the hall-win 

tle shall beat tune with his feet, 
we drink a cup to huis safe pussage to 


cidst wait for open lowered 


bri lee, when 
his way over 
ww! 
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the devil.’ 
“ The doom was scarce sooner pro 
nounced than ace omplished ; and om 


a moment the wretch wrestled out los 
last agomles, suspen led from the trou 
bars. tins body stilbhung there when 
Quentin thre thre 
hall, and, mterceptiog the pale moon 
the Castle-Aoor 
uncertain shadow, which, dubsously, 


mil others entered 


beam, threw on un 
vet fearfully, votioated the nature of 
the substance that produced it. 
‘** When the Pavillon 
dl from to mouth in 
mectiog, be endea- 


» tu rightof lis autho 


Sv needa was 


prerecunnes mouth 


} TT 
! fuailliois 


ns 


veurred to assune 


tv and nifluenece, an air of lnport- 
mce al equality, which a glance at 
the teartulobypeet at the window, ind 
it the wald scene around him, render 


edt very dithcult for hint to si 


notwithstauduse the 


tain, 
exhortations of 
Peter, who whispered with 
turbation, * Up heart moster 


tu his ear 
acere: pees 
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Lreshwutes Cave 

“The tmnaintamed his dig- 
nity, however, as well as he could, m 
a short address, in which he comph- 


synal 


mented the company upon the great 
victory gamed by the soldiers of De la 
Marck and the good citizens of Lie 
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FRESHWATER ¢ 
Art the back 


facing the 


AVE, 

of the Isle of W ight, 
south, near a spot called 
of 
com. 


Freshwater, a favourite resort 


tourists aud idlers, ts a cavern, 
pletely filled by the sea at high water, 
and not approachable dry shod even 
when the tide ts out. t is siiuated at 


the base of ac halky elitt—uits beigit 
" 


no where exceeds twelve teet—im 
length it may be forty rod in depth 
about twenty—the floor ts formed of 
sea sand and pre tolole s, aud seattered 
ver at trazments of rocks of var 
ous dimensions ] th ue se ofa 
‘ twill i pruerts t tre io the 
hha 1, oan the stuamer of ISih, we 


shuvater about six in the 
We tind it Yarmouth 
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EXpanstive he 
thre vdliniring 
substratum of Allum 
thre 
vachts which sprinkled the sea betors 


now descending t 
tlhe 
, 

B ty, or 


shore varied 
watch- 
mg movements of the boats and 
us, aud now seated beneath sume shelt- 
ering tree,enjpoy iy Our provisions with 
ll the zest a summer's thirst inspires. 
Ou ourarrival at the hittle innat Fresh- 
water, we found our messenger had 
in the way of din- 
tu had for the 


i haunech mutton trom 


done lis best for us 


nel soles were Le 


cate hing, ol 
the new hbourmg ilaid of Portland 


and 


fresh lobsters, added to these, formed a 


had been hanging to wa moment, 


meal not to be slighted withyustice by 

hungry travellers; in fact, pustice was 

done to it, and a few bottles of claret 

whieh we bad taken care to send for 
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deheltfully in the free fresh arr, 
which breathed from the sea tito our 
open Window. My companions were 
sportsmen. ‘Tle fishing vessels in the 
distance introduced a comparison be- 
tween sea-fishing and river-angling 
from thence they got upon the supe- 
riority of shooting to both, ‘This was 
just what one of the party, a young 
collegian, desired. He had a pouter 
which during the past season, had doue 
what no deg had ever accomplished 
before : it was—but T won't attempl to 
tell what it was—for it is ten toone | 
make some abominable blunder that 
will render the fact unintelligible- 
but it was something that was thought 
‘ prodigious and marvellous affair. I 
happened tohave been with T. ona 
visit in the country, at the time the 
circumstance took place. L heard it 
told there every day after dinner; 

on our return to London “ My Carlo 
was ‘Ls. first attempt at conversation 
wad it had un- 
fortunately chanced that every day 
luriug our present tour, we had fall- 
enw with some stranger, to whom 


toevery fresh face 


the feats of the wonderful dog was a 
I think I can bear an old 
story as wellas most people ; | confess 
It ts an tofhietion—it rs like 
upon a corn by a lady of ten stone, 


lovely 
a tread 


to whose apology you bow aud smile 
urall the torments ofsuppressed agony 
and rage. But when a man has mace 
ip tis mind to amuse you mightily, 
there is something so crucl in displac- 
ig his agreeable smirk with a dis 
ippowuted frown, by the notification 
f having heard it before, that T can 
rarely make up my mind to do so 
Onee, indeed, when a steipling after 
inner, during which | had taken 
asixth glass of wine, | took off my hat 
at hearing a favourite pan an old ac- 
(uamitauce of mine trom my cousin 
K., and a promised gold Ww itch was 
4t out of his will Bat to proceed 
IL had heard this story of T's. so 
constantly for the past six months, 
that directly he uttered the words 
My ¢ it 


[left iny seat asshaken 


i Ovk.a 


breslacater 
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edinto the open air. Limight, indeed, 
have returned when the tale was done, 
but I knew that it would lead to other 
marvellous tales of other marvellous 
dogs : and as I hate sporting, and sit 
in stupid silence during conversations 
relative toit, I walked forward, and, 
by a careful adjustment of my steps 
upon the highest stones, got dry into 
the cavern, where I was safe from the 
view and calls of my compauions.- 

Phe sun was just setting—his bright 
and ¢€ xpanded orb de scending, like a 
good man to his grave, amidst honour 
ind glory. As Isat in the cave he 
was shut from my view, but I could 
see towards the west, where the waves 
were tinged with brightness, and the 
volumed clouds above them were to 
their extrement verge, touched by his 
I sat upen a fragment of the 
rock and gazed silently upon the scene 
before me,—I heard nothing but the 
gentle rush of the waves around me, 
ind saw nothing but the ocean and 
the vessels that passed like spirits be- 
‘ore my eves—creatures of the winds 
ind the waves. It was a scene for 
meditation—and [ thought upon 

The loved, the lost, the distaut, and 

the dead,” 


he ams. 


but the order of my thoughts or 
their purport,l know vot; it wasthen, 
1s it is often in moments of solitude 
gud abstraction,—oue recollection suc- 
ceeds another, like cloud-spots over 
the moon, and leave no trace behind 
them. Without one promineut sub- 
ject on which to fix my mind, what 
wonder) that sleep closed my eyes in 
that secluded cave. I slept, and left 
before mea scene of tranquil twilight; 
1 awoke, and found around me the 
horrors of darkness and of storms, 
During the interval I had slept, one 
of those tempests which gather so 
suddenly after a course of dry and 
sultry weather had blown up; the 
tide had also risen rapidly, and | found 
myself cut from a retreat to the shore, 
ind exposed to a fearful death. 

My emotions in that dreadful hour 
[know notif l can describe. When 
first awakened by the thunder, I rushe 


3m) Freshwates ( 
ed to the frout of the cave, and was 

driven back by the dash of a wave 
which came yawuing towards me. 
In a moment I knew the horror of my 
fate ; 1 felt the moment of my death 
approached, and falling prostrate, ex- 
claimed, “ God be merciful to me a 
sinner!” [ prayed fervently, but a 
part of the devotions I had been 
taught in my childhood sprung tomy 

thoughts, and with it a tide of recol- 
lections of those that loved me and of 
those | loved—and the fear of God, 
cave way tothe love ofman. I thought 
of my parents, and my sisters, and my 
brothers, and friends as dear as bro- 
thers—and IT lav onthe ground weep- 
bitterly. Suddenly, TI recollected 
| the wonderfal escapes T had read 
moment beamed 


If I eould buat 


ing 
, 
7 
of, and hope for a 


comfort into my soul. 


get bevond the cave, | thought, a 
wave might dash me on the beach, 
oO boat might be passing, or | 
snicght have help from the shore The 
tide was during this time rapidly rt 

mig, nd had lve uly covere } the eunve 
te a considerable depth i cast my 
elf upon a wave, which was on its re- 
turn: but even then, the lightn 

revealed to me the dark and stormy 


terrors of the w iters, ind | shrieked 
is felony for support to ore of the 
thehest pieces of the rock The echo 
ofthe cave nt back the sf wk upon 
my ear, heavy md ad smal, anel the 
waves came boom in with louder 


roar, and a cermorant as he wheeled 


by, with wetted wing, ini hourse 
ery seemed to condemn me tu despair 
And, may God forgive me, T did des 
yar The continued es h of the 
thunder and the roar of the sea. turned 
the irrent ofr t] rulits from all 
holy hopes, leven all natural f s 
As each eedimge wo reed me 
higher t f | T se 7 to tn 
ce s ney ‘ ' rau . 
ene I « t if tte grow 
of terror ' t iwswyvour 

! vt tit t eat m eourse ot 
life inad be «¢ 1 wherefore 
‘ s | ' 1 thrris pole ( ’ 





them. Then I uttered senseless impre 
cations upon the storm and the waves ; 
and as they appeared to mock me 
with their roar, in impotent agony 
I Jaid my head upon the rock and 
groaned. Not long 1 lay—the next 
wave dashed over me and I was at the 
mercy of the ocean; a sickness came 
over me—my eyes flashed fire—and | 
seemed to he sinking at once and for 
ever. Even then, while my intellects 
were failing, | heard my name called, 
—a shape, as ofa vessel, dashed across 
my failing sight, and something struck 
1 raised my hand 


me on the forehead 
rasp; I felt 
wd dT felt no 1 


and a rope was m= my) 


drawn onwards, 


till with aching limbs and cor 
thouehts Lawoke in the bed at th 
mn Thad been nirssed at the com 
mencement of the storm, and it wos 
not til after ypne titervel an « 
fisherman recollected he had seen me 
eoutering the cave l were rewards 
prevall Jon bio t tleimpt my res. 
coe and in that he succeeded ; the 
words Lottered then shall ever be the 
COMPpPAHTOUS of my thoughts * Bless 
Ciod, O mv soul and all that os with 


St 
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CHILDHOOD. 


Ocr very pleasures—our most] 
fect enjovments in mature hfe, brug 
with them acertam portion of dis 
quietad 2 craving after new or 
higher « yyments—an anxious cal- 
culation on the probable stability o 
those alrerdy ours—a restless ant 
pation of the future And there—in 
that very | it-—cousists the great 
barrier s@paratir south from child 
hood Phe child enjovs every thimg 

that wm abstract lly from all reler- 

nee to the past il iry tnto the 
ture {le feels that le happy 

vd satisfied with that: blest) perce; 
tion searches not int the nature 
probab duration o bliss. ‘There 
may ft here are, t ter life, miter 

‘ irs threr } " PSS: fe 
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shadow of death over all that in this 
world seemed fair, and good, and per- 
fect, reason, enlightened by revelation 
and supported by faith, hath power 
to lift that gloomy veil, and to see 
beyond it “ the glory that shall be re- 
vealed hereafter.” But with the ex- 
ception of such moments, when the 
heart communes with Heaven—when 
our thoughts are, in a manner, like 
the angels, ascending and desc ending 
thereon, what feelings of the human 
mind can be thought so uearly to re- 
semble those of the yet guiltless inha- 
bitants of Eden, as the sensations of a 
young aud happy child? It is true he 
has been told, and taught to read, the 
story of man’s tirst disobedience, and 
his fall. fle has been told that there 
is sucha thing asdeath. It has even 
been explained to hin, with the sim- 
ple dlustrations best calculated to im- 
pre ss the awful subject on his yourg 
mind, and his earnest eyes have filled 
with tears, at hearing that such or 
sucha dear friend, on whose knec he 
has been wont to sit—whose neck 
he has often embraced sv lovingly, is 
taken away out of the world, and bu- 
ried under the earth in the church- 
vard. tlis eves will fill with tears 

lus little bosom wll heave with sobs, 
it thas dismal hearing; then he is told 
that the dear frieud 1s gone to God— 
that his spiritis gone to God to live 
for ever, aud be happy in heaven, aad 
that if he is a good chid, he will go to 
heaven too, aml live always with lim 
there. tle listens to this with much 
the same joyful eagerness as if he were 
promised to go the next d 
oach, to spena the whole day with 
the friend whose 
whose death 
s0 bitterly 


iy, ina Kine 


absence, more than 
, lis little heart deplores 
tle cannot conceive death 
-He cannot yet be made sensible that 
it hadentcred intothe world with sin, 
dis mixed up with all thingsand sub- 
stanees therein. tle sports among the 
sweet flowers of the field, without ob- 
serving that the place thereof know- 
eth them no more. He revels in the 
bright summer evening—ia the warm 
dutumusun,—without anticipating the 
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approach of winter. Heleaps up joy- 
ously into the arms of venerable old 
age, without a glance towards the al- 
most certainty that that gray head 
must be laid in the dust, ere his own 
bright ringlets cluster with darker 
shade over a manly forehead. There 
is in childhood a holy ignorance—a 
beautiful credulity—a sort of sanctity 
that one cannot contemplate without 
something of the reverential feeling 
with which one should approach be- 
ings of celestial nature. The impress 
of the Divine nature is, asit were, 
fresh on the infant spirit—fresh and 
uusullied by coutact with this wither- 
ing world. One trembles, least an wn- 
pure breath should dim the clearness 
ofits bright mirror. And how per- 
petually must those whe are in the ha- 
bit of contemplating childhood—of 
studying the characters of little chil- 
dren, feel and repeat to their own 
hearts, “Ofsuch is the kingdom of 
heaven !"—Ay, which of us—of the 
Wisest amongst us,—may not stoop to 
receive instruction aud rebuke from 
the character of a litle clild! Which 
of us, by comparison with its sublime 
sunplieity, has not reason to blush for 
the littleness—the insincerity—the 
worldliness—the degeneracy, of his 
own? How often has the innocent re- 
mark—the artless question—the na 
tural acuteness of a « hild, Called up 
into older cheeks @ blush of accusing 
How often might the 
prompt, candul, houourable decision 


consciousness ! 


ofan infant, m some question of right 


and wrong, shame the lresitating, cak 


culating evasiveness of mature reason ? 

“Why do you say so, if it is not 
true ?’—* You must not keejy that, 
"#6 if | do this or 
that, it will make God angry,” are 
remarks | have heard fromthe lips of 
* babes and sucklings,”"—the first, in 


for it ts not vours ; 


particular, to the no small embarrass- 
ment of some who should have been 

When sick, and wer 
nd spirit of this world's 
vanities——its 


thea teachers. 
ried in heart 

pomps and fatiguing 
excitement—its 


its vapid plea 


elare —its feverish 


treacherous hollowness- 





sures, and artificial tastes, how re. 
freshing it is to flee back, in thought 
and spirit, to that time when, with 
the most exquisite capability of enjoys 
ment, we were satisfied with the most 
simple objects of interest! It is wou- 
derful tome how any after scenes can 
ever efface the impression of those 
early pleasures. For my own part, I 
am not ashamed to repeat, that some 
of the happiest moments of my pre- 
sent existence, are those when some 
trifling imecident calls up former 
thoughts and feelings, renewing, as it 
were, within me, the heart ofa child 
Surely, mauy there are must feel with 
me—must enjoy, at times, this renova 
tion of the spirit They—to them 
alone | address myself—will compre- 
heod the thrilling recollections with 
Which in my sauuter round the gir- 
den, [stop to contemplate the btth 
patch of ground, once my exclusive 
property, where tlowers and weeds, 
vegetables and young forest-trees, 
were crammed tn together, with co- 
vetous industry, and zeal all unprovi- 
dent of the future. They will ander 
stand why the fairest Howers of the 
yarden are often discarded from my 
hand or from my bosom,to make way 
for a wild rose, a hare-bell, or a field 
orcas—treasures accessible tou me, of 
which ( might at pleasure rifle tl» 
meadows and hedges, wheu the cul- 
tured darlings of Flora were forbidden 
sweets, or sparingly yielded, and care 
fully picked for me— fa- 
tally dimmuishing, tu my eves, the va- 
lue of thetr coveted beauties. They 
will understand (how pleasant it is to 
feel one’s seli understood!) whiy, to 
this day, my eye watches with tender 
interest—my ear Crinks me with 


“a restriction 


pleased attention, the familiacapproach 

the abrupt song of the domestic ro- 
bin, wotontly because he iw the acknow 
ledved friend of man, aud a sweet 
warbler, when the general voice o 
soug has ceased among our groves, but 


because the time has been, when | 


looked upon the eloquent-eved bird 
l 


with ateuder veneration, almost aw- 


ful, believing, asl believed in my ows 
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existence, every syll ible of that pathe. 
tic story, “ The Babes in the Woo; 
-how the unnatural Vue 
guardian, hay ng decoys ed those pretty 
mnocent creatures into the depths of 
the dark forest, lett them witiout food 
to perish there, and Low they wan. 
dered about for many, many days, liv- 
ing on hips, haws, and wild brambh 
berries, (delicious food, / thought, if 
one could have had enough,) tillat 
last, growing weak and weary—their 
feet pricked and bleeding with thorns, 
and their tender limbs bruised and 
turn among the bushes, they laid them. 


the falee 


selves down iu each other's arms, at 
the foot of an old mossy tree,—their 
little arms about each other's neck— 
their soft cheeks pressed close toge- 
ther, and so fell asieep, and never 
iwoke again, but lay there, day after 
day, stiff and cold, two little pale 
COVpses, and how Robtu Rredbreast, 
pious Robin Redbreast, hopped about 
them, and watched them sorrowfully, 
with his large dark eyes of “ human 
meaniog ;" and how at last he brought 
dead leaves in his bill, one by one, and 
strewed them so thickly as to cover 
up from sight the faces and forms of 
the dead children. There must be, 
who have believed as 1 believed—who 
have weptas I wept, at the relation of 
They will, 
pt rh ips, also remember, as I do, to 
have held in ther hands the pretty 
speckled insect, the Lady Bird, and 
to have addressed to it the half spor 
tive half serious intimation, “ Lady 
Bird! Lady Bira! fly away home; 
vour house ts on fire, your children will 
burt. But posibly, even they will 
Jaueh at me for confessing, that U had 


that mourntul history. 


a sort of myste riots, Ute elined belief, 
that there 
mvmetrwal warning ; 
langh yet more meredulousty, when | 

vow that Lhave often shuddered with 
superstitious horror, when the nurse 
pull the small 
heart-shaped pods of the white chick- 


Was some real meaning i 
and they will 


roan, Om secre ne 


weed, has startled me with the vulgar 
ry Ah 
plucked your m 


naughty girl, you've 


t! irt out 


Sayin, 


ers hie 


2 ean eae ewan & 


a 

















Be it as it may, I still, evento th 


hour, connect with those fr 
| ! 


those nursery tales—. those 
meniorv OF me 


? 
ael 


sayings, the 
pressious SO VIV id so 
casionally so painful, 


intently dwelt on with a strange 


of infatuation,—especially tl 
ings of enthusiastic 
ticalar 

ll thei 
express tb al i 


! 
individuals, 
low 


and those vague, dream, supe 
reveries, and awfully delightf 
that always made me « { 
ind darkness, though thes 
falling leaf w Td, at { 
my heart beating audil 
sence of light, my very 


would seem 


closed my eye-l ! yt 
shut for hours, fear to e1 
the x} f ne " 
he sight o puna | 
Ulen operie I them, io sada 
tion, and, in the expect 

—~[T know uot what T st 


to this hour, at sight of many 
Scant objects, recal to mind 


what were nerly my fe 
sociated with ln, that tl 
diate spa betwee past a 
seems, iui a on ner, } if 


I forget ly present seli, 1 


lap { ' whose 
luxuriat j i world f 
happiness, such as the most 
dream of p et or ph sopher 
ver yetpourtrayed, Tl 

of i child gine ' i} 
of afar h me ' } 
ever wrouchit yt ' 


or the in pur 


bocence, that thinketh me 
Fauce, that { 
that SUS] teth 1 
hath experi nuced ) it 
HS tatgrste ing ancels ' these 
wae 
Wwaud | er, tm th 
’ , 
Paradis lime, bh ricid 
R t 
Aeality, rough, fern fF 


yet secretly 


iffection { 
I was to 


gentle spirits from their pure ibiding 
\ 


l wherewith do ye replace 





t 4 \W it ition, that repulseth 
coufidence—with doubt that repelleth 
ve—with fear, that poisoneth enjoy 
ment—in a wort ith knowledge,that 
fatal fruit, the tasting whereof has al 
uly ss! s Par é And the tree 
kaowledge, transplanted to this 
rre , together with its auty 
ssoms, doth it not bring forth thorns 
bundantly ? aud of the fruits that ri 
| (1 wy yet ripened to perfee 
tion ?) what hand has ever plucked 
if ad? Blessed be fle who hath 
t wilhin our reach that other 
t ( ded by the flan ing 
uit whereof ‘now 
f lden whoever hun- 

t! nay t { | 
MEMOIR O} THE BARON HUM 

BOLDT. 
Frepvernick Flenry ALEXANDRE, 
3 le Flam t, distinguished by 
{ travels, In regions which 
vs had | 7) xplored, w is 
t Berlin, on the 14th of Septem 
: ’ \fter having received an 
lent) education t Gottingen, 
t kfort Oder, and the ie 
' ! 1 of Back, be travelled 
with the tw lful naturalists, Forster 
nd Greuns, m Ga un Vy, tl vd and 
Mucliuid, from which period he en- 
thre tpro searches 
ject 1 iral fistory, pecu 
tol trv ! {part ilar 
t | nt themselves im 
t ii » banks of th 
II first w ih red at 
S\N ) | ito hits al 
xtensiv vat Mr.tlum 
tw t rucr to pro 
tl fthe lear 1Wer 
ter deeply studying the 
sotany and Mineralogy, he 





Ve» 4 the 


a | 


Director General of the Pri pallies 


of Anspach and Bayreuth; he formed 
mm those countries large establishments 
of general utility, among which, the 


public school of Streben, from having 
pr wdduced several celebrated charac 
ters, is particularly disting 

Llumboldt 


quamited 


uishable. 
the first 
Gsalvani's 


Wis ot 


t 


persons wilh 





discovery, and not contented with re 
peatiug the beautilul experiments on 
nervous and muscular irsitability of 
vuimals, he submitted h wn body 





to the most distress wd panful 
proots—-tl result of which is publish 
ee in a Work e1 hed by the notes 
and observations of the celebrated 
naturalist Blumenbach. tn 1705, he 
ayn pursue 1 his travels, 'D L 
through Italy and Switzerland, a 
went to Par , Where he t ' 
Duatinncat anted wrth M 
Bony . 2 it “ t i 
? : } 
the cony " his la 
formed | to 5 
Baudin’s expedit ni \ ' 
Gut rei imeed fT int tron { 
renewal t| War, 
went to Marsei! to ¢ A 
Swed bfrizate, ay te { ‘ 
i il t | 
H tw 
the al é t t svpt, 
mut { t \ ou 
‘ try \ ‘ J I 
Cauipu, ‘ uv i} | | 
the lk CN] ’ s J t 
to arriy t if Livwlish | . . 
bout ter Waiting vor ; t 
eparture th oa tt 
Spain, pposing hie miiuit t 
ss 
thence p Ly \ 
() | I ‘i % 
yi th we t : 
1 th t j iene « 
pratm, Gut ‘“ t ty ‘ 
meut: ‘ t it ex 
t retinas t ! 
it tis Any | 
American ¢ | expect 
ed offer changed Lhe: vunvenae 








Ba t Alu fa 
Gonpland aid 


ventlomen, w 


soph uliosts 
rupna ina oy 
safely at Com 
799. After 


of New Anda 
Xc., Ue two 





li 

u lieel ( i hese two 
Il provi vith phi 
meuts, cuubarkedat Co- 
imtsh slip, and arrived 
mein the month of June 


, 
traversing the provinces 
lusia, Spanish Guyana, 


travellers embarked for 


Cuba in ud mained many 
months at Llavannal MI. Humboldt, 
first determimed with precision the 
geographical position of that place, 
ind assisted thre planters of that colo- 
uy im constructing tur es on the 
most advantageous pl i for the pre- 
par if iol sug In the month of 
September, Is whe began lis voyage 
to Quito where he arrived the follow 
ny ’ l rece { nost fal. 
t , recep flere 1 vi v 
ots \leg: jomed U 
{ shared in the | 
I per y enter] . 
ethey ofan 
rou . the tine 
r pau 4 » they selou 
1 i 7 v t vw Vol 10 
Al tiie Nevado 
(hinds They first travelled th 
y f | been ‘ ° 
mH ‘ 
‘ ‘ rth . 
\ wi med 
' { ( cru 
‘ in, ll 
t t ‘i, i d, 
t ( » Where 
t cal sta 
' it ove the oth 
} \ i ternal suows 
’ t! position, where me 
¢ ait | ves} t 
! ul msity tl 
{ 1 men \N ' pa, bl u 
il ‘ , lips, | 1, 
M Il ty port i thi 
{ rvat lich J enriched bis 
} ed great progress 
nee Art it relight thats 
mortal had es Charne he discove 














tearned by 
ing the summit 


stil elev 


by amost 


rvat u 


ted 


lamine, n 


of the n 


Ou 


i feet abo 


ht ~—€haries the bifth, fa Monk. 890 


thwithstand- Alps of Thibdet, and the less-known 


was part of the Nd World 


SSS eel 


the observers rh deter 
rigorous trigonome HARLES THE FIFTH, AND A 
the ehtof the pe ( MONK 
“th most elevated spots tu the world « Convent in Estremadura. 
minating his mmporta 
s M tlumboidt l CHARLIS (af examining severat 
wns wentto Peru, and ren it tehe firme a workin tahle be- 
t sith the ’ fore hun) After all my labours, no 
| vi \ t f these inanimate mstruments 
nable ult W o alike—yet I foolishly believed 
terns Wi thie that L could control the free agency 
( 10, | ( man, and compel thirts millions of 
Ney ver t my f w-creatures, gifted with fa- 
t yeont Ne ilties equ 1 tomy own, to adopt my 
‘ reed, and set their faith by mince 
viro f\M é tude and meditation have made 
ft fi { me wise but would my late ac- 
it ‘ t quired wisdum attend me through the 
trigues 1 wiles of courts, and 
tl vides t ‘ if placed again upon 
\ New S throne? I fear not Men act 
' (| m passion not from principle ; and 
tih t ource of error is rather in the 
| | heart than in the head | am weary 
. mas f Llo! there iter a serrant ) 
{ ta | Brother Antonio, it is my will 
t | t ce hun ant goes eut) Llis is 
isi 1 ( ui , Within these walls, 
setul | ul with whom mine los to commune 
! rite rth tlis ws full of matter, and, unlike his 
vels, mm the mid brethren, has enegy of thought and 
tthe price of « trengthofs | enter ANTONIO 
xt his rese t Well, brother, | have sent for you to 
kh lonis of nat wile away the hour, between this and 
the branches of | vespers ; for solitude is wearisome to 
lle has th me at times, and makes me half regret 
history 1 vorld | have forsal 
croft \NTONI bhesu ize trom 
} utr | ts and camps to this equestered 
ht he N ley, from the excitement of ambi 


tious } cts tothiseventless life, must 
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t of twenty 


it Tut \nd 
Vey, tnd said 
mae’, vell as the wte 
ed this from 
Ph Loe ur 
i It laisia from 
. 1ouar 
he words of Luthere 
() with those which 
re tion of abuses 
il Sy which, S | 
thority of bus f is 
par ni from our 
\ iV, have notbeen 
Ll have read thea 
! e ser is t 
I it was 
1! s ¢, When 
‘ " tj | 
y 
4 ta t| 
i ta 
far \ iwi 
‘ , and 
Ha 
wi il 
bauchor bit ye rr 
i 1? , } ¢ 
i » hie tay 
‘ wer pou i 
ti " voluntary 
th ine el row 
wes t ‘ i , 
orig tlio trom 
i tl is tiara, 
t er the Cilvistian 
© Jud vill not be so 
ubitig What is done 
| rew the sword 
heraus, and bruised 
i ee vl tron, it was 
ef that L was dome, 
( aud man.  bhose 
tu it thlegrady of 
1 ot wil «eouhdence, 
tow vigour, as ou 
Contest, not ooly Ue 
h depended, but te 
i s,th 


5M sales stem, 


rchicton ptsel 
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ANTONIO doubt not but tha 
Diovlesian ow minced by similar 
arguments, fo issue orders lo the ex 
tirpation of Cheiwsitanity \od the 
scribes and pharinees advan ed the 
very same, as reasons good and valid, 


! 
why our. bicss { iyvioul shoul. 


eructi lis blood hes on thei 
heads, and on their children’s head 
to this day. 

Cuarces.—l fear that my aecount 


will be a heavy one; but | bless my 


God, who gave me strength and re 
solution to quitthe world, and, iv some 
degree, prepare io enter on eterutt 
On the throne | never could have 
known my errors Che voice of flat- 
tery would have ruug in my dying 
t ars, wid Tshould have lifted up the se 
hands, steeped tu the blood of inno 
pts, to the throne of grace, and 
shown them as my certain passports 
to | beats Now IT shall meet the 
hour of death, come when tt may, in 
1 have 
spertenced the vanity of pomp ind 


1 far ditfereut frame of mind, 
power—their wretched insutheency 
tomake us happy here, whilst they 
expose us to temy ttious which lessen 
ar chance f hany ress hereafter I 
have been satiated cven with success 
have tried all ways of hay) 
found them termmate i di 
ud weariness of soul, If | had my 
ourse again to run, and had my 
choice, | would rather be, like yo 
2 mouk, than King of Spam. 
ANTONIO Sav not like me, for I 
have been an useless burden on the 
earth, Ciod gave me talents—I have 
buried them My life has bee 
blank \live Loccupy vo link in the 
social chai: and when L die, there 
will be no place vacant. Flappiness 
has not visited my cell oftener than 


An 1 nah 


s intercepted by clouds and 


your thron view bevond 


the grave 


darkness. [have been a visionary, 
ind iuduleed the wildest flights of 
fancy. | have committed as many 


crimes in one bour, as Nero during his 
Whole regen. Lhave murdered in cold 
blood more than have been slain un- 

r your auspices on the field of batth 


But, vw thiuall, Lhave been 


n 


Plex rliections of the P. ninsila,. Ju7 


of every species of blasphemy in the 
solitude of my cell. I have denied 
with Pyrrho the existence of matter, 
md with Epicurus the immortality of 
| was formed for action, and 
the energies of my mind, being de- 
prived of their uatural vent, have 
preyed upon themselves, Even now, 
without asingle tie to attach me to 
life, without one object to make it de- 
sirable, | dread the hour of dissolution, 
and am haunted with the perpetual 
idea, that my visionary crimes have 
rendered me liable to the punishment 
assigned to the realities. 

Cuarces.—l see that every situa- 
tion in human life his ils inseperable 
evils, and that the solitude of the cell 
is as dangerous to the active mind as 
the crowd of courts. We exhaust our- 
selves in vain attempts to obtain hap- 
piness here; and, as we advance in 
our course, like children who pursue 
the rainbow, preceive the object of 
pursuit equally distant as at first from 
us. At length, when the delusion 
ceases, we find ourselves entangled 
in a labyrinth, with a short and nar- 
row vista before us, and that termi- 
nated by the grave. To it we must 
advance, willing or unwilling, and 
happy is he who is prepared to lay 
himself down in peace. Brother, this 
night our souls may be demanded at 
our hands, I wish to familiarize my- 
self with death. \fter vespers you 
shall read the service of the dead to 
ine. IT never hear it without feeling 
my mind purified, and elevated above 
the earth. I have some thoughts of 
having all the ceremonies of religion 
performed over me, as if I were dead, 
But of that another time; the bell 
has ceased to call to vespers, let us go, 
( E-xveunt.) 


the soul. 





RECOLLECTIONS OF THE PENIN- 
SULA. 


A very pleasing work under the 
above title has just appeared. ‘The 
writer’s acquaintance with his subject 
was acquired during five years’ resi- 
dence, from the year 1600; and, to 
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commence with the commencement, 
we shall copy his account of his first 
billet in Portugal, (at Santarem):— 
“ The regiment was quartered for 
the night in a convent, and | received a 
billet on a private house. At the door 
of it Iwas metby the owner, a gen- 
tleman-hke looking well-dressed man, 
of about sixty, and of a very mild, 
pleasing address: he led the way toa 
neat apariment, and a pretty bed 
chamber. I was covered with dust 
and «dirt, anc declmed them as too 
ood : but how was my confusion in 
creased, when mv bhosthimself brought 
me water m a silver basin to wash, 
while his good lady presented me with 
vhocolate, bearing it herself on a sal 
ver, (feared that they had misialhen 
my rank from my twoepaulettes, and I 
explained to them that Iwas asin 
Lieutenant. No; thev well kuew my 
rauk, but did not pay me the less at- 
they perfumed my chamber 


tention 
with rose-water, took off my Kuapsack 


with ther own hands, and then eft 
me to refresh myself by washing ar 

dressiug, and to recover from the 
pleasingastonishment into which thes 


cordial and 
thrown me. In the evening 
dined here, and the worthy host) pre- 
magoanns of fine 


polite reception ] 
my party 


semted us with some 
old wine, and the choicest fruit We 
mode scruples; he over-ruled them 


with true and anatlected hospitahty, 
wud we, in return, pressed on his ae 
erptance six bottles of execllen! Sane 
terne, the remains of our small stock 
ot French wine 


“Such was mv treatment in the first 


billet Lever entered mi | tual, and 
such, with very fe excep s, Wools 
the character of the reception given 
iw iP rluguese oO j ‘ evorameg 
their teas, al t ‘ ' 
vt thre pv . t t 
Cisih aries Tihs aed Pr, bene clergy 
' haat { iv nibtite peasant, 
eX] . ne ness ftoserve and 
a readmess to benour us bin thaese 


early taarches, the vi'la, the monas- 


tery, and the cottage were thrown 


epen atthe approach of our troops 





> j 
riet f chinsulna, 


the humble but only beds, were all re. 
signed tothe march-worn officers and 
men, with undisguised cheerfulness 
It is with pain I am compelled to con. 
fess, that the manners of my strangs 
but well-meaning, countrymen so te 
wrought a change in the kind dispo- 
sitions of this people ' 

This quotation may ippropriatel, 
be followed by a more striking pictur 
ofa bivouacl 


“Tt is a ple sti’ ehtt 
Inman arrive at its halting ‘ 
Phe « mp is gener Ilva } 
emcoumstances allow of it, on the ede 
of some. ow “l, wid) nen I 
stream. The tro re halted 
‘ summits, aris | ( » | } . 
vioarcds p raced, ’ ! ' t ! tw 
tigntes, all apy t . 
leteh ! stoi to form: tire-plices 
' 
‘ ers - ry 11 
! ! ww ! ‘\ ! ‘ 
Is wil! 1}) } 
} 
hook.  Disy ‘ 
tT { tre t I ’ s 
dressn “ " ute ! 5 
tosheltert t rsh 
ling the ‘ rT hile the na 
live are seen retm rtromthey 
lave laden with bo l, or, from * 
flock goats tou us, WV 
snpplv of “NV ith flow often. 
der son spre TH ork tree, whict 
oifered shade, shelter, and fuel, | 
I taken up my lodging forthe 1 
nd here, or by som urg stream, 
tiv bosom fanned by whateve 
Was stirring, made tiny less t t 
nd sat down with men | tl | 
1d esteem ', toa arse bot whe 
SOUK? Death, seus tb ‘ l 
eheertulne Li } s t 
this lite ! it t \ 
enth t ni tnat lw 
shal f move oa | 
orandest scene eT t ' 1 < 
au noeecte lwith what ws ¢ ‘ 
society lier w ns, | fores 
mad, sometimes, her | ‘ Hi f 
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févcollections « 
trange | the thoughtless 
o ro} 
that wood and water, shade and grass, 
e luxuries. [saw the sun set every 
evening : I saw him rise again each 
morning in all his majesty, and I felt 
yery existence was a_ bless 
, indeed, to observe how 


sson jot 


that my 

g Strange 
jou men, delicately brought up, can 
nure themselves toany thing. W rapt 
in a blanket, or head re- 
1 stone or a kKuapsack, co- 


loak, the 
lining oli 
vered by the dews of night, or drench 
ed pr rhaps by the thunder-shower, 
sleeps many a youth, to whom the car- 
peted chamber, the curtain d couch, 
wid the bed of down, have been from 
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infancy familiar.’ 
We like these descriptions, for they 
lace distinctly and vividly before our 
yes t nages things to whieh, 
t wh no present dito the unag 
nm, W rr ftach imdividualls 
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3 yt | rler 
“At t) | ce of two leagues 
m fistermos, the sun set with the 
Most threats iy appearances A sky 
heavily owe t t breathless, 
peaking stillnes ound us; far off, 
uid the thern lulls, a low mutter- 
mg sound, that faintly reached us ; all 
feretold a violent tunmal storm, Be 
het valu. w elt not a little 
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ward; but strength was denied me, 
wd I fell on the neck of my horse,near- 
ly fainting: the colonel would not 
leave me, and bidding me recline on 
my saddle, made his groom lead my 
animal by the bridle. Here you may 
frequently travel from one town to 
another without passing a village, a 
country-house, a cottage, or indeed a 
human being. No clean ale-house, as 
in England; no rustic auberge, as in 
France, invites you to refreshment 
und repose. If you are benighted, and 
the weather be fine, you must betake 
yourself to the first tree; if it be 
stormy, and you have no baggage, or 
conveniences for encamping, you must 
wander on. Luckily, however, for us, 
we espied a light at some distance 
from the road, and made towards it. It 
sroceeded from a solitary cottage ; and 
iwoman,whoansweredtoour knocks, 


i 
expressed her willingness to receive 
us. Wretched as was her appearance, 
I never saw more cordial, more fear- 
less hospitality : she heaped up her 
] snd stewed for us two 
outof the few chickens she had,spread 


ittle tire, killed 


for us two straw mattrasses near the 
hearth, and regarded us the while with 
looks of the most benevolent pleasure 
eated on a rude bench of cork, near 
his cottage fire, | thankfully partook 
of the repast she prepared; and while 
the thunder burst tn peals the most 
id and awful over our heads, and the 
pouring rain beat rudely on her hum- 
I with a heartfelt seusa- 
tion of eratitude I composed ny selfto 
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le dwellmg, 


rest 
“Comfort is ever comparative ; and, 
moderate, 


require. Sick, 


ifter all, if is wishes be 


how Tittle 


does man 


hungry, and exhausted, | wanted shel- 
ter, fuod, aud repose : Ll enjoyed all 
these blessings ; the stormraged with- 

it, but not a ramdrop tellon me. I 


never ate with a keener relish, | never 
veht m more sweet or re- 
freshing slumbers. Yet where, let me 
isk, was the hotel in England which, 
in the caprice of sickness, would have 
satisfied all my wants and wishes ¢— 
When we with the morning to 
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jo refusiug anv remuneration, though 
the-vretelred appearance of herhovel, 
aud the tags of her chiltiren, bespoke 
the extreme of poverty. * No,” said 
she; ‘the saints guided you to my 
threshold, and I thank them. My 


Recollections of the Peninsu 
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husband, too, was journeving vester. 
day, perhaps, last nicht, amid that 
thunder-storm ; he | knocked at 
some Christian's door,and found shel 


ter. 


POETRY. 


Tug wise men of Egypt 
daminies ; 
And, even when they must condesver 
ed tu teactr, 


They pack'd up their meaning, as they 
did theiy Maamimies, 
lu so many wrappers, ‘twas out of 


one's reach. 


They were also, ood people, 
to K gs— 
Fond of monarchs and crocodiles, 
monkeys ar . 
Hats, hieruphants, blue-bottle tic 
such things— 
As will partly appear in this very 
short history, 


muchgiven 


1 mystery 


and 


A Scythian philosopher (nephew, they 
say, 
To that other great traveller, young 
Anacharsis 
Stept into a temple 
dav, 
Tu have a short peep at their nrystical 
larces, 


at Memphis one 


He saw a brisk blue-bottle Fly on an 
altar, 
Made much of, aud worshipp'd, is 
something divine ; 


While a Jarge, handsome Bullock, led 
there in a halter, 
Before it lay stabb’d at the foot of the 
shrine 
Surprised at such doings, he whisper'd 
his teacher — 
“OF "tisn’t 
whiy 
Should a Bullock, that useful and pouw- 
erfal creature, 


Be thus offer’d up to ab bottle Fls 


impertinent, may | ask 





No wonde ] ther-——‘‘ you stare 
B s a Symbol Monarchy 
l t ‘ eis Legitimate 
Richt, 
And that Bullock the Pe p! , that 
sacrificed to it.” 


>VY MOTHER IN HEAVEN. 


Ir im their work! of starry #low 


Phe disembodied Spirits see 


\ught that concerns this world of woe, 
Perhaps my mother looks on me! 

' 

it Sy t., free from sin and fear, 

(at rrow over man be L; 

Verh my mother dr the tear 

Of pity for ber wayward child ' 


But turns away, all pure within, 

From one defiled with earthly care, 

l right, and clear from Sim, 
mother there ! 
saway with angel bands 

To hover round the glorious throne, 
Where wrapt in bliss, the seraph stands, 
Aud every thought is God’s alone. 


his Linted 





My mother! let that gentle name 

‘ cl oWn for thee ; 
Although Timay not, dare not, claim 
Phat thou should’st teel the tie for me, 
\ op the dreams of Evening fling 
me visions of thy heav'ouly care, 





bhat, roused and lig 


ho live ou earth, yet looking there 


My wother' some may chide me here, 
Because the sniule and jest are free 
because they may not see the teat 
Nor Acar we often tell of thee, 

\ irajle may the jest beguile 5 

Po thee the spirit Lb resiga, 

Vith those unloved I'd speak or smile, 
Phe secret, sileut th paghet is thane 
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tend | may spring, 
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